They only live who Life 
- enyoy. 


Tace---Life's like a 8eg. 
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1 cn'y life who ife enjay, 
Wit wich wn: the ruſt of Cane, 
Dl. eſs all her att employing, 1 
To make Mortal man __ | 
Then why ſhou d we neglect the eaſong. | 
To depr ft ths aze of ſtrite? 
Lets enjoy the :e-tt of ie. ſon, 1 
While we act tie farce of lite, 
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Vainly let che Cf rdid miſer 
Count his dre with teryent eye, 

Steering by a chart much Yo, Dao 
We tuck wretched ways dec'y ; 
Bacchus ta vu! ſprings give n. jon, 

And our brows with mirth ent vine, 
Beiieve me, tis a God- like notion, 
To embrace the'joys of wine, 


Hap.inzſ-, thou fund of treaſure, * 
C newotn wide expanded wings © Th 

To'+n .a ice the ſcene of pleaſure, | 
Ho, e and Witdgm wigh them bring 

Ther, while wearc nobly drinking, 
Penn found the circling glas, 

Titr dreed fate with'ſpirics le king, | 
Enis the 12 farbe. ; 
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